HOW GAVIN BIRSE PUT IT TO MAG LOWNIE

" Did she let him aff ? " asked Jess, taking
the words out of Leeby's mouth.

" I'm comin' to that," said Tammas. " Gavin
proposes to me after I had haen my laugh-----**

" Yes/1 cried Hendry, banging the table with
his fist, *' it has a humorous side. Ye're richt
again, Tammas."

" I wish ye wadna blatter (beat) the table/'
said Jess, and then Tammas proceeded.

" Gavin wanted me to tak' paper an' ink an*
a pen wT me, to write the proceedins doon, but
I said, " Na, na, I'll tak' paper, but no nae
ink nor nae pen, for there'll be ink an1 a pen
there/ That was what I said/'

" An' did she let him aff ? " asked Leeby.

"Wed," said Tammas, "aff we goes to
Mag's hoose, an' sure enought Mag was in. She
was alane, too; so Gavin, no to waste time,
juist sat doon for politeness' sake, an' syne
rises up again ; an* says he, * Marget Lownie,
I ha'e a solemn question to speir at ye, namely
this, Will you, Marget Lownie, let me, Gavin
Girse, aff ? "
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